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they often live exceptionally long lives, doing their most success-
ful work after middle age. Catherine fulfilled the prophecy of
the astrologers, for she lived to be eighty-eight, and far from
marrying in haste refused her husband's first proposal. Also she
did much of her most successful work in the cause of philan-
thropy after middle age.

Mary Anne, who was clever with men, always maintained a
sincere friendship with Gladstone, which goes to prove that he
possessed great appreciation and kindness, for Mary Anne, one
of the most delightful women who ever lived, was his friend, and
his wife, the charming Catherine Glynne, admired him.

It could not have been mere policy or social expediency which
prompted Mary Anne's friendship with Gladstone, because no
one could detect humbug and hypocrisy more readily than he,
They liked and respected one another, and Mary Anne declared
that after a bitter Party battle in the House Gladstone would
always call at Grosvenor Gate to demonstrate that political
enmity had nothing to do with private friendship.

When Mary Anne, then seventy-five, became critically ill in
1867, Gladstone made such a touching reference to her condition
in the debate on the Address, that Disraeli replied with tears in
his eyes. Feeling afterwards that he had not expressed his thanks
adequately, he wrote to Gladstone, mentioning Mary Anne's
strong personal regard for him. Gladstone replied that he had
always been grateful for, and sincerely reciprocated, Mrs.
Disraeli's regard.

Gladstone and Catherine were guests at Mary Anne's great
party given to celebrate Disraeli's elevation to the premiership;
on this occasion she was so ill that she could hardly drag herself
about and so triumphant that nothing short of death would have
prevented her from entertaining in his honour. When, in 1868,
Queen Victoria created Mary Anne a peeress in her own right,
Gladstone ended a formal letter to Disraeli by asking him to
present Gladstone's compliments on her coming patent "to (I
suppose I must still say, and never can use the name for the last
time without regret) Mrs. Disraeli/'

At Mary Anne's death Gladstone wrote Disraeli a very
beautiful letter of sympathy, recalling that they had been married
in the same year and had enjoyed the blessing of a happy marriage
for a third of a century* He ended:

"I offer only the assurance which all who know you, all who
knew Lady Beaconsfield, and especially those among them